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For lie not kill thcethere,nor there, nor there 
But by the forge that ftichied ^^rhis helmc 
He kill thee euery where,yea ote and ore 


You vwifell Grecians,pardon me this brao* . 

His infolence drawes folly from my lips,®’ 

But ilc endeuour deeds to match thefc words 

Ormaylneuer — — — . * ir 

jitax , Do not chafe thee cozen. 

And you Achilles, \ et thefe threats alone. 

Till accident or purpofe bring you too*t. 

You may haue euery day enough olHe^or, 

If you haue ftomack, Thegencrall flate I feare 

Can fcarce entreateyou to be odde with him. * 

. Ipray you let vs fccyouin'the field, * 

We haue had pelt ing warres fince you refufd, the Grecians 
_ Acbtl. Dooft thou entteate mt Ueclor^ /'caufc 

To morow do Imeet thee fell as death; to night aU friends; 
ihy hand vpon chat match. 

_ Firft all you Peeres of Greece, go to my teiif, 

There in the full conuiue wejafterwards 
As Hetiors leifure,and your bounties lliall 
Concurre together/euerally entreatc him . 

bounties,let the trumpets blowe. 

That great fouldier may his welcome know. Exemu 
VYoy, My Lord V liffes, tdl me I befeech you. 

In what place of the field doth Calcas keeps. 

At ^lenekw tent,moft princely Eroylw • 

There Hiomed doth fcaft with him to night, 

Who neither lookes vpon the heauen nor earth 
But giucs all gaze,and bent of amotous view' 
Onthefairc^<5^4 * 

Tro//. Shall If A-cetc Lord be botind to you fo much 

After we part from tent, ^ 

Tobringmetheihcr. ; v . ; 

You lliall command me fit, ■ 

But gentle tell me ofwhat honor was v . . 

This Qrejfidii in Troy I had Ihe nb louet there 
That wailes her abferice.?,- 


ofTroylustn^Ctelftith. 

Tr«. O fir to fi*cb as boftirig flibw their skarres, 

A mocke is duciwill you walkc on my Lord, 

Shee was beloued my Lord,flie is, and doth. 

But ftill fwcet loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exeunt. 

Snter Achilles and Patroclas. 

Ach. lie heate his blood with greckifh wine to night, 
Which with my Cemitar ile cool to morrow, 

*Patroclus let vs fcaft him to the hight 
Pat. }d.ete cotaes'Xherfites, EHter^herJttes» 

Ach, How now thou cur re of enuy. 

Thou ctufly batch of nature whats the news? 

T/&tf.Why thou piblMre of what thou feemeft,and Idoll, 

Of idiot werfhippcrs.hccrs a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment, 

7)&e,Why thou full difti of foole from Troy, 

Patt Who keeps the tent now. 

The, The Surgeons box or the pacients wound. 

Pat. Well faid aducrfity,and what needs this tricks. 

The. Prithee be filcntbox I profit not by thy talkc. 
Thou art faid to be Achilles male viriot, 

Tat. Male varlot you rogue whats that. 

The. Why his mafculine whore , now the rotten difeafts 
of the fouth, the guts griping ruptures ; loades a graueU in 
the back,Icthcrgies,could palfief,raw'e eics, durtrottc Iiuers, 
whiffing lungSjbladders full of impoftume. Sciaticaes lime* 
kills ith’palroej incurable bonc-ach, and the riueled fee fim- 
pleof the tetter, take afid take againe fiich prepoftefous 
difeoueries. 

P<»/iWhy thou damnable box of enuy thou what meanes 
thou to curfc thus. 

The. do I curfc thee. 

P<?f. Why noyou ruinous but , you horfon indiftihguifli- 
abIecur,no. . 

Tlh^.No why art thou then exafperate ^ thou idle imma.. 
terial skeineoffleiue filkCjtl'ou greene faceneeflap for afore 
eye, thou toflcll of a prodtgalf s piirfe-thou ah how thepoore 
world is peftred with fiich water flies, dhninitiucs of natme. 
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